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IT'S THAT ESCAPED 
FIEND/ HE'S A 
KILLER... STOP 
IN THE NAME OF 
THE LAW, OR i 
I'LL SHOOT.'/ \ JO! 
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CRIME CAN* 



featuring: 

SALLY THE SLEUTH 

DAN TURNER 

GIRL FRIDAY 

RAY HALE 



IN ANY WAY! 



\CR\L FORD, 

'MUSCUNG'IN TO DOOM 

by GEN£ LESLIE 
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when the boat gets in tomorrow,^ 
One of the crew will bring the 
pope off and deliver it to /v\e at 
the apartment. then we cut it 
and start selling.' 




LISSEN...WE BEEN DOIN' YOUR DIRTY" \ 

WORK TOO LONG, AN' TAKIN'THE SHORtN 

END OF EVERYTHING / WE AIN'T GONNA J 

•~— , SPLIT NO HALF THREE WAYS.' rfff.' 
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NAM... WE GOT IT ALU FIXED/ 
WE'RE GONNA GIVE YOU THE 
SAME TREATMENT YOU HAD 
US DISH OUT TO OTHER GUVS. 1 




SPIKE! YOU'RE \SHUT UP.' JOSH ,YOU TAKE 
NOT GOING TO... ) THE DAME BACK TO 
THE APARTMENT AND 
WATCH HER! I'LL HELP 
BUD CARRY DUANE 




TAKE HIM OUT TO THE CAR 
IN THE ALLEY AND OVER TO 
THE WAREHOUSE. THAT'S 
WHERE WE'LL FIX HIM UP/ 



^ 





In the waterfront warehouse, spike 
fours concrete into a mould akxiho 
barney ouane's feet... 



THIS STUFF WILL HARDEN 
IN A JIFFYi SEE IF THE 
LAUNCH IS READY. 





SOON, THE MOBSTERS' LAUNCH SNEAKS 

OUT INTO THE PARK RIVER ON ITS 

MISSION OF MUROER... 




IN THE MURKY GLOOM, BARNEY DUANE 
IS SENT TO A WATERY GRAVE... 





BUT ON THE ROOF; M /Ml CONFERS 

WITH A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE 

LURKING THERE... 




NEXT CAY, SOME MEMBERS 
OF THE "CARMAN! A" GET Si 


OF THE CREW 
•(ORE LEAVE... 
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ONE OF THE C/ZEW HEADS STRAIGHT 
FOR THE GANGSTER'S ARARTMENT... 



HELLO, LUIGI.HAvE 
yOU GOT THE STUFF? 
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WE GANGSTERS TRY TO SHOOT IT OUT, BUT THE POLICE 



QUICKLY CONTROL THE SITUATION.. 
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SPIKE , CARRYING THE SMUGGLED DOPE, 
MAKES A BREAK FOR THE SERVICE 
STAIRS ANP M/MI TRIES TO INTERCEPT 
HIM ... 




-■ r . .---—.--. 



56T #£ POBSN'T GET FAR... 



HAUL UP, THERE /YOU DIDN'T THINK 
WE LEFT THIS EXIT UNCOVERED 




3n the office of the "CLARION* 

THE EDITOR CALLS IN HIS STAR 
REPORTER 



THIS BABE, DOLLY DUGAN S LET'S 
WHO IS A RECEPTIONIST AT ) HAVE 
THE ARCHITECT FIRM OF 
DUNN AND SULLY, WON A 
CONTEST TO SING AND 
DANCE ON TELEVISION . 
MAYBE YOU CAN GET A 
FEATURE STORY ABOUT 
HER FOR OUR SUNDAY 
EDITION . 
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NO WONDER SHE 
WON THE CON - 
TEST. WHAT A 
SHAPE / 
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GOING TO THE OFFICE OF DUNN AND 
SUL,LY, HALE FINDS THE RECEPTION- 
ISTS DESK UNOCCUPIED--- 





I'M GEORGE 
DUNN, A MEMBER 
OF THE FIRM - 
I 



YOU SHOT HER BECAUSE ) YES , I 
SHE WAS LEAVING. , — y LOVED HER 
MAYBE YOU WERE BUT I DIDN'T 
IN LOVE WITH HER.' / SHOOT HER. 
I OUST CAME 
IN AND FOUND 
HER LIKE THIS .' 




WHERE' D YOU Tl PICKED IT UP 
GET THAT GUN ? I FROM THE FLOOR ' 





Soon the police arrive, and with 
them is jack grimes. a reporter 
for hale's rival paper,the "express' 




A LITTLE LATER , HALE 15 IN A BAR 
WHEN EXTRAS HIT THE STREETS ■ 



EXTRA.' EXTRA/ 

GAL MURDERED 



/ HBy! THIS , 

ISN'T MY 5HEET.' 
THE "EXPRESS" 

SCOOPED MY 
STORY.' HOW COULD 
THEY GET IT 
OUT SO PAST ? 




Bale goes to see myra 
payne, with whom he 
used to be very friendly--- 



WHY HELLO , RAY . LONG 
TIME SINCE I'VE 
SEEN 
YOU.' 



WHAT'S) WE'VE BEEN 
THE \ WASHED UP 
MATTER, \ FOR SOME 
HONEY? yTIME, RAY. 
AND I DON'T 
WANT TO START 
IN AGAIN .' 




WHO'S 
YOUR 
NEW 
BOY 



WELL, IF YOU 
MUST KNOW- 
IT'S JACK 
GRIMES, OF 




il&XT DAY, HALE TALKS TO DUNN AT 
THE JAIL--- , 



I DIDN'T 
KILL HER, HALE 
I SWEAR / 



I BELIEVE YOU AHD 
I THINK 1 CAN HELP 
YOU PROVE IT/ 






A&EANWHILE, HALE HAS A TALK WITH DETECTIVE 

I'M c., qF I SERGEANT BYRNES- 

WE'LL FIND THE 

ANSWER IN 

MYRA PAYNE'S 

APARTMENT--- 



EVIDENTLY) STICK WITH ME. 
SHE'S f^X'M GOING 
OUT .' J THROUGH THE 
FIRE ESCAPE .' 






gOON, MYRA ENTERS AND HALE 
HIDES IN A CLOSET--- 






K)N AWARE OF HIS PRESENCE, SHE STARTS TO 

CHANGE HER CLOTHES" - 





MYRA '■ HAVE YOU 

SEEN THE. -^ WHAT' 





DUNN HAS A THAT CAN'T 
CONFESSED !) BE .' WE 
i DON'T _^XPLANNED 
GET IT .' JlT OURSELVES 
AND YOU SHOT 
HER .' 




AFTER ALL, THAT'S HOW I WILL 
SUCCEED TO THE CONTEST 
TOP SPOT, WITH HER OUT OF 
THE WAY . I WAS RUNNER UP.* 




YOU TRIED TO SEND AN INNOCENT 1 f itfYRA PRODUCES A GUN AND AIMS 
MAN TO THE CHAIR. BUT I'LL 
COOK YOUR GOOSE 




But a quick bullet from byrnes 
smashes the gun from myra''" 

HAND-- 






JUST A GOOD NEWSPAPER MAN, 
GRIMES. I PHONED IN MY STORY 
ON THE MURDER BEFORE YOU 
DID . YET YOUR EXTRA HIT THE 
STREETS BEFORE MINE . THAT 
SHOWED THAT YOU KNEW 
ABOUT THE KILLING BEFORE 
ME '. 



I SUSPECTED YOU HAD A HAND IN IT 

WHEN MYRA TOLD ME YOU WERE HER 

CURRENT BEAU • I HAD ALREADY 

FOUND OUT THAT SHE WAS THE 

RUNNER- UP IN THE TELEVISION 

CONTEST .' 





by Char/es Barr 



in 

Ghostly quest " 

DOMESTIC $"\ ALe of 
CHIEF W'l H w lrH AN OOP 

I'M THE COOK OUT AT 
OLD MRS, MEADE'S. SOME 
AWFULLY STRANGE THINGS 

HAVE BEEN GOING ON, 



OH, YES, 
SHE'S THE 

WEALTHY 
OLD LADY 
WHO LIVES 
IN THAT OLD 
HOUSE ON 
THE EDGE" 

OF TOWN. 



L 



WE DON'T KNOW WHAT TO THINK, 
BUT I'VE BEEN WITH MRS, MEADE 
FOR FIFTEEN YEARS AND I'M VERY 

FEARFUL FOR HER. SHE'S ALL 
UPSET, AND WITH HER BAD HEART-.' 




GHOSTS HAVE MOVED INTO THE HOUSE, 
IN ~HE DEAD OF NIGHT, DISHES ARE 
BROKEN/ LAMPS TOPPLE OVER -- 
AND WORST OF ALL --THE BIO OLD 
ORGAN IN THE DRAWING" ROOM PLAYS 
ALL BY ITSELF! 

ARE YOU SURE 
IT'S GHOSTS-? 
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PLEASE TRY TO 
DO SOMETHING", 
I DON'T WANT MY 
MISTRESS TO DIE 
OF SHOCK, I'D 
BE OUT OF A 
GOOD JOB. 



DON'T WORRY. 
'LL CALL THERE 
IN PERSON/ AND 

NO ONE WILL 
KNOW THAT YOU 

TIPPED ME OFF. 




Mexf DAY, THE CHIEF CALLS ON MRS. 
MEADE //V HER OLD MANS/ON. . . 




&ATER, /N THE CHIEF'S OFFICE... 



SALLY, GET HOLD OF PEANUTS 
AND KEEP WATCH ON THE 
GROUMDS OF THE 
OLD HOUSE. I'LL ) OKAY, 
BE INSIDE, k~A CHIEF. 




^HAT NIGHT, IN 
THE OLD HOUSE., 



I THINK I'LL SIT 
HERE AND SEE 
WHAT GOES ON- 




©UTSIDE, 5 ALLY AND 
''"PEANUTS" AN URCHIN WHO 
HELPS HER ON HER CASES. 
ARE HIDDEN BY BUSHES. . , 



T'INK DE 
GHOSTS 
WILL COME, 
SALLY ? 




jgs THE LONG HOURS 
QUIETLY PASS, THE 
CHIEF DOZES OFF... 



uVEXT MORNING-, THE MEADE FAMILY GATHER'. . . 




%HAT N/GNT, ON THE MEADE GROUNDS... 



IT'S AFTER "\MAYBE SOMETHING- IS 
TWO O'CLOCK, GOING- TO HAPPEN , 
CHIEF. iW i SOON, SALLY. 1 




/£7/V INSTANT LATER THE EER/E 
TONES OF THE ORGAN COME FLOAT- 
ING FROM THE DARK OLD HOUSE . . . 




Sally and peanuts, under 
we eaves, near a sound,. 



LISTEN-! SOMEONE'S UP 
THERE - ON THE EOOF- f* 



m heavy tile hurtles down and 
Barely misses crushing- them , , , 





Suddenly, a blood-curdling- scream 
issues from one of the windows . . , 




fpHE CH/EF HEARS IT, , , 



WHAT'S THAT ? SOMEONE'S 
IN TROUBLE / 




L^QEAN WHILE, QUTS/DE , , . 




LOOK, SAILS - COMING OUT OF 
THAT WINPOW 



X 



YES, I SEE 

IT, BUT WE 

CAN'T GET UP\ 

THERE IN 

TIME TO 

a CATCH 




J*} SEARCH OF DONNA'S ROOM REPEALS NO 
SIGN OF AN INTRUDER, SO THE CH/EF 
CALLS A HUDDLE TO ARRANGE A PLAN,,, 




The follow/no- night 
finds the ch/ef 
behind a curtain in 
the drawing- room • , . 




... SALLY JOINS DONNA 
IN HER BEDROOM . . . 



...AND PEANUTS HIDES 
ON THE ROOF ... 




THE 



'Off, THE WEE, SMALL HOURS, 
CHILLING- STRAINS OF THE 
ORGAN ARE HEARD AGAIN , . - 



ffHE CHIEF, SILENTLY CREEPING UP 
BEH/ND THE ORGAN, FLASHES HIS LIGHT.. 




HHE LITTLE FIGURE SLIDES THROUGH 
A SMALL DOOR TO THE ROOF, WITH 
THE CHIEF CLOSE BEHIND . ■ , 

THERE HE GOES.' WmM W^ 1 





SO- HERE'S THE LITTLE DEVIL WHO'S 
BEEN FRIGHTENING- THE WITS OUT 
OF YOU ALL. r ^ — r 

' j 



[Presently, all gawea m the 
draw/ncr room dow/sta/rs, seth 
walton comes /a/ last... 




DONTHURT HIM. HE'S MY SON -A 
POOR MISSHAPEN LITTLE CREATURE. 
BUT ALL / HAVE. I MAY AS WELL 
CONFESS. I HAD HIM HIDDEN IN A 
SECRET ROOM UPSTAIRS, AS I COULD 

FIND NO ONE TO CARE FOR HIM. I 
TAUSHT HIM TO PLAY THE GHOSTLY 

PRANKS AT NIGHT. 



WELL, I KNEW THAT MRS, MEADE 19 
TO LEAVE ME TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS 
IN HER WILL, I THOUGHT THAT IF 

COULD HASTEN A HEART ATTACK. 

WOULD COLLECT THE MONEY AND 
HAVE JOHNNY TAKEN CARE OF 



YOU INGRATE.' TO TRY TO KILL 
ME AFTER ALL THESE YEARS 
IN MY EMPLOY.' I'LL LEAVE 
YOU NOTHING! I WON'T PRO- 
SECUTE YOU, BUT GET OUT 
OF THIS HOUSE. THIS POOR 
80Y STAYS HERE. I'LL SEE 
THAT HE HAS A GOOD HOME. 




DontM/ss SALLYS New Case /n Our Next Issue . . . 
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HOLLYWOOD 
DETECTIVE 
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IS PAT CARSON 
AROUND? WE 
HAVE A DATE 
FOR LUNCH, 



PAT'S PLANT! N ' 
EXPLOSIVES ON 

A KOREAN 
BATTLEFIELD SET 
INSIDE. YOU CAN 
GO RIOHT IN. 
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_W W£ GIGANTIC STAGE, CARSON, DYNAMITE EXPERT, 
IS LAYING LAND A1/NBS AND BOOBY TRAPS FOR A 
MOV/E BATTLE SCENE ABOUT TO BE FNMED . 
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HI, THERE, 
PAT — 



m 



m 



HELLO, SHERLOCK - 
I'LL BE WITH YOU AS 
SOON AS I BURY THIS 
POWDER CHARGE. 
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C ARSON EXPLAINS HIS JOB- 



I PLANT THESE EXPLOSIVES AND ) 
RUN WIRES TO AN ELECTRIC < 
KEYBOARD. THERE'S NOT ENOUGH 
TO INJURE ANYBODY, BUT 11 
LOOKS REALISTIC 
IN THE PICTURE, J I SEE 



'JUST LIKE 
5HELLS 601 NG 



f?S TURNER AA'D CARSON START 
TO LUNCH: AN INEBRIATED 81 1 
PLAYER, JEFF WANE, APPEARS^ 
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JUSHT A MINUTE, CARSON, YOU 
LOUSHY CROOK/ THE DICE WERE 
CROOKED WHEN YOU WON MY 
P0U6H IN THAT CRAP GAME 
LAST NIGHT/ . 

LAY OFF ME , 
DOANE, YOURE 
DRUNK .' 




DON'T CALL ME A CROOK.' 
SAY THAT AGAIN, AND I'LL 
KILL YOU ! . 

YOU COULDN'T 




TAKE THAT / 



SHOULD'VE 
CROAKED THE RA 7 "' 




Presently, /// the ccmm/ssary, towers 
awe// mm aiesofi/ /s wter-jroptep . , . 



HERE COMES VIC V I HATE TO CUT YOUR 
MULLINS,THE PIC'S J LUNCH SHORT, BUT I'M 

DIRECTOR, r ^\ READy TO SHOO" 

WOWDER \ THE BATTLE SCENE, 
WHAT HE 
WANTS 




WHERE'S THE COP 
WHO'S SUPPOSED 
TO BE ON DUTY 
HERE ? 







I GUESS HE DESERTED HIS 
POST. WE MA/ AS WELL 
60 IN. THE CAST IS ALL 
ASSEMBLED. 




I'LL EWJOY 

SEEING 

THIS 

CLAMBAKE 



On the set, a cameraman makes 

A AECOL/AR O/ECOi^E/^Y . . . 



Turner not/ces the c^/ERA/'/iAiy 
reload/ug h/s aaa.cm/e ... r^ 





Satisf/ed, muuws grants a recess 
but_ one faueh man fa/ls to r/se. . . 



CUT. 1 WE'LL PRINtXwHAT'S THE AMTTER j 
THAT. ALL TAKE A J WITH THAT GUY 
HALF HOUR'S REST. A OVER THERE "" 




_ARSON, YOU GOT CARELESS j NO/ I ALWAYS 
AND PLANTED TOO MUCH J MEASURE IT, 
POWDER ! 




THERE WAS BAD BLOOD BE- 
TWEEN yOU AND DOANE. I 
HEARD THAT VOU TWO H4D 
A BRAWL BEFORE 
LUNCH / xr-r — "* BUT I 

WOULDN'T 
DELIBERATELY 
KILL HI/A ! 





THAT GIVES ME AN 
IDEA. WASN'T THE 

CAMERA RUNNING 
A WHILE AGO 




PAT, DO YOU REMEMBER 
KNOCKING DOANE A6AINST 
THE CAMERA 7 



that started it running, 
suppose somebody came on 
the set and planted an 
extra heavy charge of ex- 
plosive WHILE 

WE WERE ly SAY- THERE 
EATING — ) WOULD 6E A~ 




yOU CRAVED TO SET CARSON 
CANNED, SO YOU PLANTED THE 
EXTRA CHARSE OF POWDER, 
SO HE'D SEEM CARELESS.' 
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CONFESS, BUT 
I DIDN'T MEAN TO 
KILL ANYBODY. 



YEAH . YOU \ THAT'S RISHT. 
ONLY FIGURED ] IT WASN'T 
TO INJURE A /PREMEDITATED) 
FEW EXTRAS./ MURDER 





